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The Shepherd's Song 


On the Times. 
(Tune, Jemmy Gay.) 


E free - born Lads that roves along 
The flowery Banks of Tyne, 


1 Liberty's the fav rite Song, 
And glorious Freedom ſhine; 


Permit a ſimple Country Swain, 
To ſing your glorious Deeds; 

But cenſure not the artleſs Strain 
That's wrote where Lambł ins feeds. 


When to the Papers I do ſtray, © 


And ſee your Actions ſhine, ' 


In Raptures loſt, I nought can ſay, 


But bleſs the Lads ol Tyne. 


Such noble Deeds and manly Senſe, 


In all your Actions join, 
That Britons all, without Pretence, 
Shall _ che Lads of Tyne, 


When 83 call q, the Lads of Tyne 
Heard her magiltic Voice; 

My Sons, come join the Cauſe divine, 
And aid me in my Choice. 


As when the Spring calls forth the Year, 
And glad' ned Nature ſmiles; 


The Warblers on each ſpray appear, 


And all our Toils be guiles. 


The Frowns of Winter and of Care; 
No more the Swains diſtreſs; | 

But Liberty and their lov'd Fair, 
Their raptur'd Souls poſſeſs. 


Thus did Fair Freedom's heav'nly voice, 
The Lads of Tyne inſpire; 


And now they with their Laſs rejoice, 


And bids their Foes retire. \ 


Determin'd to ſupport the Cauſe, 
And to Britannia tell, 


They will defend her Rights and Laws, 
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